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PROLOGUE and EPILOGOE 


| | To the Laft 


New Play of the Albion' QUE E NS, or; the T. 
4 Death of MART Queen of SC LAND. 1 


Printed as they were written, but not peminats bf 


6 42. 
The PROLOGUE. 85 


\ Swhenthe dreadful Seſſions Fimedrans ahaph v = 
Culprits1n e er at Bar they Ger 
By Brother Pris'n ners, in Pref: ſport, 
Are firſt arraign'd to'know their ate in Court; 91 
With full Committee, in 1 oma 29 F $ 
So have we fat to judge our Poet's r e 
Who not one Plea for Favour can 2 
Song, Show, nor Dance, theſe Scenes to daes, 
And Sirs ful well —— where that muſt end. 
What think you our Sagacious Beaus will ſay? 
No Song, no Show, no Dance then where's: RL * 
How can This Paſs *—-How have 1 paſs d before? 
= ruffiy cry d, and we, Thoſe Times are ore. 
e, Sir, were the dull Bays, when Wigs were Thin, 

* a of Heads lay all Within. 
' Good Senſe and Acting then our Charge defray" u, 

Without Expenſive Troops of Foreign Aid; 

ut now — 


- To our New Breed of Courtlies One, Sruff!/ 
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Nay more; his Characters are out of Mode, 
His temper d Style befide the Modern Road, 
No'Fuftian Flight, no Rant of Raving Wit, 
To Crack the Stage and rouze a drowzy Pit ; 
But Paſſion, ſnch as Nature did impart, 

And gently Riſing on the Springs of Art. 


Tack let's be gone (cryes Beau) tis Time and Coſt 


On an Old faſhion'd home · ſpun Story Loſt. 


The Play ſhall Live, till this Quixoted 


Ne er truſt New Play till certify d in Print, 

By a Red- Letter Bill, there's ſomething in't; 

A Monſieur de Ruel, Cherrier, Miſs Mayers, 

Or Devon. Girl with (auh ! ) the Charming Ayres 

Of Segniora Franciſe. Mang. I. Epine, 

So Elegant, ſo Paſſionate and fine 

Yet whatif this diſtreſt Domeſtick Tale, ** 

Shall with the Better-judging Sex We”; 3 

Let but the Ladies, for whoſe fake twas wrote, 

To Royal Leave join their Applauding Vote, 

1 

Gros Cool, and Cur d of their e Rage; 

Till Senſe ſhall Ours and Authors Trade advance, ö 

Without the Inter- Ioping Jigs of France | 

Italian Hau, Hau, Hau's, and Ladder-Dance. 

Till Engliſh Wit its ancient Worth Regains, 

And Waining Wigs change toll = of Brains. 
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Take, Sirs, from me, this cautionary Hint, 8 


EPILOGUE 


FPILOGUE: 
— in a a Beaw-Dreb, a and, a Boas Towe. 
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Ecce iterum 2 . mibi ſepe Pandas 


Ow Sirs y'ave ſeen chis Bug bear of a Play 

N The DIV of the Times; and what d 9 = 2 
1 ſtood by th Prompter, 22 ev Ty Scene, 
For the Jr Mar twas Eee gil to On > 7 
But fear twill under a worle 

And that inſtead of Vinegar and 2 ; : 
Twas writ as we Beaus write, and 3 meant at all. 
I told the Author for a e — ttt 
Had I found Libell in t- 
Thad Pleasd me tho, I vom, upon my „el. 
Sure Saturn, or, ſome duller Planet ſways, 

And puts an end to our Lampooning — 138 
I ask'd a Raſcal Poet what's the Matter 5 
Ha'ye loſt your N Nature 7 
Time was, cry'd he, when Fops were Food for Syrz 
When Affectation, and Impertinence, 

Were Interlarded with a ſmatch of Senſe; 

But now ſo, harmleſs Creatures, that Lampooning 
Such Innocents, is barbarous Dragooning. 

What think ye Gentlemen, heh ! wan t it Pretty ? 
But ſomething bold you'll fa 

Toa Beau-Efprit and One of Wit's Committee. 
Why runs the Vein of Poetry fo Low ? 

any anſwer, becauſe Patronage is ſo. 
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Ther * Rield's grown thin, 


| Theſe || Ivy-Ruſhes in ſo long lank 


and thoſe that 
2 e the Slain. 
roach our ecænaſo s, th 
And dread a Poet as th dread «Dun. 1 * 
Vet can Vouchſafe a where the Daten, 
Or Words, are Faſhionable, Lewd and Fine. 
_ — paſs: There's Many of more Moment, 
niſh Enter and what may come ont. 
Shou that ſucceed, as, Troth, tis like enoff, 


 * Theſe Benches muſt belegt for Beaus in Buff; 


Black-powder Blades, Salt-water Sparks, and Fart, 
Fluſh't with Sac, ant Gerce as Camilars. 
What farther Revohtions may enſue 


I Lknow not, but ſhou'd rue the Day, to View 


Our F a Paris, and a- la- mode Francois, 
Transform d to Caſtile Cut, and N 


And queerly tuck t behind ourndked A 
For Paint and Patch-Box, Pocket-Glafs and Muff, 
Aub! fie! Muſtachoed, 93 5 
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